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^limotheus placed on high
Amid the tuneful Quire
With flying Fingers touch'd the Lyre :
The trembling Notes ascend the Sky,
And Heav'nly Joys inspire.
The Song began from Jove ;
Who left his blissful Seats above,
(Such is the Pow'r of mighty Love.)
A Dragon's fiery Form bely'd the God :
Sublime on Radiant Spires He rode,
When He to fair Olympia pressed :
And while He sought her snowy Breast:
Then, round her slender Waist he curl'd,
And stamp'd an linage of himself, a Sov'reign of the
World.
The listening crowd admire the lofty Sound,
A present Deity, they shout around :
A present Deity, the vaulted Roofs rebound.
With ravish'd Ears
The Monarch hears,
Assumes the God>
Affects to nod,
And seems to shake the Spheres.
CHORUS
With ravish*d Ears
"The Monarch hears,
Assumes the God,
Affects to nod,
And seems to shake the Spheres.